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not to see, and continued her conversation with me. I met
the prince again as I was leaving, and he asked me to go and
see them whenever I was at Mentone.
cOh, certainly/ I answered, and without another word
returned to my inn and ordered a good dinner for myself
and my party. As we were sitting, a dandified young officer,
with frizzled hair and smelling of musk, passed by; and see-
ing us through the open door, had the effrontery to ask if
he might join us. I replied coldly that he would be doing us
a great honour, which conventional phrase may be taken to
mean either Yes or No; but a Frenchman who has made the
first step will never turn back, and is not easily put out of
countenance. After having shown off his airs and graces be-
fore the ladies, he said that he was surprised that the prince
had not asked rne to dinner with my amiable companions. I
answered that I had not judged it necessary to mention them
to him.
cAh! now I understand! I am off at once to tell his high-
ness of them, and I shall have the honour of dining with
you all at the castle/
We were still laughing at our self-invited guest and his
impudence, when he reappeared, looking extremely pleased
with himself. He transmitted to me a pressing request from
the prince that I and my party would do him the pleasure
of dining at the castle.
CI beg of you/ I answered, cto make my excuses to his
highness; and tell him that as the weather has become fine,
we are going to profit by it, and leave as soon as we have
made a hasty meal here.'
Our young Frenchman's face fell. He seemed deeply
mortified, and left us with a low bow. Presently^ returned
to the charge; and addressing himself to the ladies, and
completely ignoring my presence, he told them that he had
given such a vivid description of their charms to the prince
that the latter had determined to dine with them]
'At his behest/ said the bold-faced scoundrel, *I have told
the landlord to add two places at table, for I shall have the

